io8                          THE DESERT OF LOVE

to die. She gorged her imagination on thoughts of Raymond,
on certain memories that formerly would have overwhelmed
her with a sense of shame. *I looked at the leather lining of his
hat, where it presses against his forehead . . . seeking in it the
very smell of his hair. . . .* She yearned for his face, for his neck,
for his hands, for all and each of them had become the incom-
parable signs and symbols of a secret reality which was filled to
overflowing with delight. . . . How inconceivable was this new
tranquillity at die heart of her despair. Sometimes the thought
came to her that so long as he was alive nothing was lost; that
maybe he would return. But as though there were something
terrifying in the hope which such dreaming implied, she hastened
to immure heiself once more in an absolute renunciation, in the
peace of mind that refuses to expect. There was forTier a horrible
pleasure in digging still deeper the gulf which separated her
from the being whom she forced herself to see as pure. The
inaccessible youth blazed in her firmament bright as the hunter
Orion, and no less remote from her passion. *I am already a
woman burned up by life, a woman lost, while he has about him
still the magic of childhood. His purity has set great spaces of
sky between us, across which my longing refuses even to blaze
a trail/

All through these days winds from the west and south drew
after them great tumbled ranks of cloud, legions of grumbling
vapour which, just as they were about to burst in a torrential
downpour, suddenly hesitated, turned round about the charmed
and toppling peaks of aether, and disappeared, leaving behind
them that sudden sense of freshness which comes when some-
where rain has fallen.

In the night hours between Friday and Saturday the rain at last
set in with an unbroken sound of murmuring waters. Thanks to
the chloral that she had taken, Maria, at peace with all the world,
breathed in the scented air which, through the blinds, the garden
wafted to her tumbled bed. Then she fell into a dreamless sleep.